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BY EDwARD manSnaly

CHAPTER X.

high durlng recess, and

Excitement
rval was chosen as a time for con-

ran
- Sam Bull,

Selkirk and

sultation between
vooper's managers They believed that
Musser was resorting to corrupt methods,
but could not put their fingers on then.
They were genuinely worried by the situa-
T The hall was deserted except by
them. and they were alone there when Bet-
gev Fobhin entered through the rear door,
almost shvly, and beckoned to Selkirk., The
two stood apart during a brief conversa-
tlon, and Bull watehed them. Suddenly he
saw Selkirk slap his knee, evidently as a
sign of extreme satisfaction, and shortly
afterward Betsey Bobbin left the hall

By that time the delegates were begin-
ning to gather again for the afternoon ses-
siom, and the two men had but a brief
time for consultation.

‘I think we've got i1,” sald Selkirk. *All

you will have to do will be to give me the
privilege of the floor for one who is not 4
delegate

fiull agreed to it and took his place before
the chairman's desk with no further knowl-
edge of the scheme than had been conveyed
t» him in this unsatisfactory statement.

“are we ready to take another ballot?”
he asked, after the expectant delegates had
settled down to qulet.

Musser rose impressively to his feet. Sam
wilted for him to speak.
" I say a word or two, Mr. Chalr-

he asked.

was both too fair and too politie to
treat Musser with anything but courtesy,
20 he bowed lankily in his direction.

“Course ve kin," he said. Then he turned
to the other delegates in a wandering
glance that swept the hall and commented.
“That's the way to talk to the chairman
of this convention, you!" He turned again
to Musser. “‘Course ye kin, Mr. Musser,”
he =aild again, and sat down.

“Gentlemen,’” sald Musser, slowly and im-
pressively, as he rolled his fat eyes about
the hall :

There came a volee:

“Phree cheers for Jacob Musser!"”

They were glven with good force,
Musser bowed agalin.

“Thank you,” he said oilily.
gentlemen.”

And then he let his oratory loose. There
were many “ums’’ and *ahs” in it, but it
wase not unskillful. It held the usual florid
politieal rhetoric of the time. He even took
a fling at England, which was cheered. He
dilated upon the privilege of addressing
such enlightened delegates, pald a tribute
to the men who had made New Jersey
“what she is, sir,” remarked on the dignity

and

“Thank you,

of the office for which the man nominated
by that convention would have an oppor-
tunity to compete; and, generally, made
the eagle scream. Then he turned his at-

tention to local issues and told how much
he would do to further the special interests
of Toms River If he were sent to Congress

Finally he referred to the matter of the
raflway Its construction, he announced,
would bring money from New York and

Philadelphia into the pockets of the '‘dee-
strick” (If a deestrick, figuratively, might
be =ald to have sech things as pockets), and

the raflway would be of tremendous service
to the community in many ways. He called
the attention of the delegates to the fact

that two sets of capitalists were competing
for the franchise at that very moment, and
that It behooved the voters to have a rep-
resentative in Washington who, when the
matter finally came up before Congress,
would be able to jedge and differenshuate
with keen Intelllgence between the merits
of the plans proposed. He expressed his
firm confidence in his own ability to thus
jedge and differenshuate; but hinted, very
solemnly, at grave doubts of Cooper's ca-
pacity along that lime of thought. That
one road must be bullt as soon as possible
wise his conviction, he announced, but jest
which company was best he wa'n't noways
willin' to give jedgement on at present. In
summing up his eoratorical flight he waxed
elogquent.
“Toms River,” he said, Impressively, “has
p interests. One is them there new
I have, in the interests of the
: of this deestrick, already had consid-
correspondence with the men who
projectin’ of ‘em. Before I promise to
my vate for any of "em, it shall be
eed, solemnly, that on this section
heir construction none but the men who
ted for me and other local draught
<« shall be emploved. T ain't a-goin’
ve no outside help imported If I can
it Toms River needs all the money
will be spent hereabouts, and there
t no reason why Toms River shouldn't

There

wans a litle laugh at Musser's
lussification of his henchmen with “‘other
local qught animals.” but slips in English
were considered to be too important by
the farmers and fishermen there assembled.
and.” sald Musser, quite fgnorant of the
cause for the slight snicker which had gone
round, *also, if 1 go to Congress 1 shall
& 1o it that the Toms River clalms receive
tention and protection.”

1!
B

This was a burning subject, and there
wis more ause, There were pirates
from the Chesapeake who trespassed In
New Jersey waters, and this matter was
under the control—or should have been—of
the Congress at Washington. It was, at
the time, a very live and real issue. More
th once such trespassmg had led to
bloody battles between armed sloops, and
the money loss of Jerseymen had been tre-
mendous.

“1 know all about clams,” Musser con-

ed, “even if I ain’t a digger in the sinds
hem, but choose the law instead, as
to serve my fellow-citizens along.

l{ '-“-kul around him at the listening dele-
~ates, and repeated:
" “I know all about clams. I ought to.

I've been brought up amongst 'em!”

And he Bat down satlsfied, while laughter
with the loud applause.

. and as if, ke a spyglass, he was
wth joint by Joint, Cooper rose Lo
was recognized by a nod from
1. He made no effort to com-

pe r.-. I“'.'. h Musser's elaborate |1IvH-'n.l

He talked sense, and he talked it In a
Lomely fashion. It had its effect upon the
.-c:. ._- Jtes. and It actually surprised Jack
- Ikirk :I:t d Cooper's admiring “women

None of them had

folks™ up in the gi
3 l: speech before, for

oy heard him make @
good reason that he had never made a
=} i before Mercy listened, with pride
" ' s her big, homely, sensible and
(ther showing in every lne of her
wlanced about from time to time
i plete complacency. And

= ' forward, fascinated,
Il from Coop-
the regal
eYes Wan-

aned
word that fs
had
and with her
vis face and the back heads
below. Oh, how ghe wished
their faces, while

his eloguencs

expressed

shae:

and

t he gt
ght of It
] mind of tha

Wis
tun as he
ed the f delega that
d n was impressing them, He could
rom their intent expressions and
] n the =igh that most of them
. n he paused He saw, or be-
ievid that he saw, that Cooper had helped
imself by what he had sald, but he nlso
saw. or thought he saw, his own surprisc at
fact that the old man had not referred

i way to the little flings which Musser
had thrown out at him reflected in the faces
of the delegates But Cooper's pause had
not been, as he and almost every one in the
hall } an immediate precursor of
an end of talking. Instead of sitting down
he stood there and looked from his lank
vl towering height down upon the smirk-
and seclf-satisfied face of fat little Mus-
and slowly grinned at him; grinned a

hought,

.. » of real amusement which seemed full
of something near to pity.
“AzMr. Musser had his say,” he said, “and

sald it well., You know us both. The issues
Le brought _t."”-.ungl)' to vour notice are im-
portant ones. He spoke of rallroads. That
was wise. But the detail that he dwelt on
ras the hosses that was to work upon the
rades. And the Congress of the United
States is a great body. He spoke about our
pyster and our clam beds, and said that he
was posted about clams because he'd lived
amongst 'em here.”” Cooper raised his hand
and swept a Jolly, laughing gaze about the
hall, "It was a hard name to call you
voters who have been his friends and neigh-
bors in Toms River.”

There was a titter, and Musser's face got
very red.

“And,” Cooper continued calmly and with-
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out a twiteh upon his rugged face, "‘even if
it was true—even If you was clams and
deeply interested In that fascinatin' bivalve
because of blood relatlonship, as he as-
sers—even that ain't real good argument
for sendin’ of another elam to Congress.”
The convention roared with glee as Cooper
took his seat, and Musser's face grew apo-
plectic red. Cooper had surprised the en-
emy. He had, indeed, surprised his friends.
In a way it was a triumph, and Sam Bull
and Selkirk caught each other's eyes in a
glance of exultation. For a moment after-
ward Selkirk bent hls head in thought until
It almost touched his desk, while Bull looked
at him furtively, expecting hints. Selkirk
believed that that speech had captured the
convention beyand the possibility of its
belng carried by Musser's dirty politics, but
he was not sure,. He declded that he would
be neglecting an opportunity to help the
man he really loved if he failed to add to
its influence by earrying out Aunt Betsy

had It satisfled, and sprang quickly to his

feet. He shouted:

“Mr. Chairman, I protest.” He

with startled eyes around at the dele-
gates. ‘“Gentlemen,” he sald, appeallng

to them, "I protest. This boy—this raga-
muffin—{s wasting this convention’'s time.”

Bull started as if to speak, but Bllly
was too quick for him. The youngster's
eyes flashed fire.

“It ain't no fault of yourn I ain't a
ragamuffin!” he exclaimed, addressing
Mugser personally.

There was a general titter. Billy turned
to the delegates with a gesture of appeal.
He was really an Impassioned little figure
as he stood there on Jack's desk. Belkirk
had hoped that Betsey Bobbin's plan would
work, but he had had no idea of its dra-
matic possibilities.

“Feller delegates, shall I go on?" sald
Billy, quite unconsciously adopting the
phrase that he had heard jthe other
speakers use.

“Yes, yes, go on!” came from all parts
of the room amid the laughter. ''Go on,
go on!"

Billy bobbed his thanks to them In a
very jerky bow. There was no amuse-
ment on his face. It was strained and
white, The reality of his righteous wrath
no one could doubt who looked at him, He
gtood there like a half-grown vengeance.

Musser seated himself again under the
fire of many curious eyes, whose owners
wondered why the man should so oppose
the little speaker.

“Well,” continued Billy, “we stopped at
that there house with them green blinds.
We thought the cuss that lived there—it
looked so nice and comferble—would be de-
cent. I wanted to work out a night's
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“THAT'S THE MAN,” HE SAID.

Bobbin's plan. He rose to hils feet slowly,
touching Billy on the knee and giving him
a warning look as he did so.

“Mr. Chairman,” he sald, "I have to beg
a favor of the conventlon.”
The delegates watched him
Even Bull showed curiosity. For just a
moment Musser's eves flashed as if with
haepe that help had fallen down from heaven
to him, but when he saw who it was that
spoke he leaned back, wondering, as were
the others of the audience,

I am not a delegate to thls convention,”
Selkirk =said, “although I might have been,
I am here, elected by your courtesy to be
its secretary, more as a journalist than
politician. But may 1 ask the privilege of
the floor?”

“Will some one make a
Sam Bull.

He let his eves rove among the interested
faces and stopped them as if casually on
the countenance of the man he had ar-
rangd with for this by-play. This man rose
at once and made the motion. It was gulckly
carried, in spite of Musser's reddened face
and sputtering objectionz. He had not the
least {dea what was coming, but he knew it
might be dangerous,

Jack bowed,

“Thank you,” sald he. **Now I shall beg
the further favor of the right to transfer
that high privilege to another—a stranger
in Toms River and one not accustomed to
the deliberations of such assemblages as
this. May I have it? The—the gentleman
for whom I erave the privilege is not a peli-
tician, and is quite ignorant of formalities
and rules, yet he has some things to say
which I am sure you will agree are most
important.”

There were mavements of Intense curlos-
ity throughout the hall, but Jack showed
by neither word nor look who it was he
had in mind. Sam Bull put the motion as
he had before, and It was carried by a
body of wide-awake and puzzled men.

Then it was that Selkirk lifted Billy Stick-
er until his swinging feet were firruly plant-
ed on the table top. Expressions of amaze-
ment and some criticism hummed through
the hall., Some believed that Selkirk had
played an elaborate joke upon their dignity,
and that it should not be tolerated, but the
vote had been given and could not be re-
seinded.

“This,” said Selkirk, with hls hand on
Billy's waist, “is the gentleman of whom I
spoke. His presence here is due to the fact
that I have engaged him to help me—later—
in the editing of the Express. Just now he
is fts errand boy, and does his work faith-
fully and well. What he has to sy is some-
thing that you can all afford to listen to
and something that you can all afford to
ponder over. 1 have told him to merely tell
his story. He has no iden of what it means
to yvou or what s significance may be to
the voters of this district.’

Sam Bull gri

“Well, I recko
has to say, he
mu¢h time.”

“He won't,” sald Selkirk.

Billy was visibly embarrassed.
stant his tongue refused to work. Then his
caught that of Betsey Bobbin In the
and sltting next to her were Mercy
: Cooper. They were friendly faces,
v reassured him And when, next
to them, he saw his mother sitting and saw

in surprise.

motion?" asked

ad.
we can listen to what Bub
said, “if he don't take too

For an in-

eye

grinned at her and regained his self-com-
mand.

“Suy, fellers,” he said slowly, and a titter
went about the hall to which he gave an
answering grin, “you don't know me. 1

ain't no great shakes, and I never spoke be-
tore a crowd before. I'm just a kid that
tramped it from New York here with his
ma and looked for work along the way.
We only found it yvesterday, when we was
pretty nearly starved. Now I don't know
as what I'm goln' to say wlill have any great
effect here on this cauckiss, or whatever it
may be, but I hope it will. You see, it was
like this: Ma and me, we started from New
York two weeks ago to look for work or
find my father. 1 agin't never seen my
father. We struck hard t!mes most all the
way. There ain't no work for us between
here and New York city. Ma could get
a-plenty, but they sald they wouldn't have
a woman with a child, although 1 could
have worked all right, and am a-wprkin’
now in Mr. Belkirk's office. We had to
scerateh round pretty lively to git enough to
eat, and then weé didn't get it. But it was
right here in Toms River that we run
against the hardest graft of all, It was
noon, 1 guess, or maybe not, when we was
comin' down about half a mile from here.
There was a house with green blinds on
it—"

At this point Jacob Musser, who had

been watching the  proceedings with
startied curiosity, seemed suddenly to have

that she was smlling in encouragement, he,

lodgin' for my ma and grub for both of us.
She was too much tuckered out to work
for anythin'.”

“"Why Billy!" exclaimed a startled volce
up in the gallery.

The whole convention turned and looked
to see Mrs, Sticker, pale, sad-eyed, aston-
ished, gazing at her son. ’

But Billy pald no heed to her, The only
commeént was from the chairman's desk.
:‘;a_tr?{ B“!ilc'] In-ij}(islm at &inu little figure on the
esk, sa slowly and wit 1 v 4
a tremble in his voice: hrRlte R

“Pore little feller!"

“I went up to that house,” continued Bil-
Iy, “and asked the man when he come to
the back door,

as polite and nice as I
knowed how, to help us out. I told him
that I was more than willin' to do
anything I could and that he wanted to
have done, so's't 1 could pay for what

we et and glve him somethin® over for the
place we slept in. Kind of rent, yvou know.”

Sam Bull by this time leaned far over
from his desk. His lanky form was rigid
in his interest as he gazed down upon the
boy. The story was not quite as new to
him as he would have had it seem, but its
telling was qulte unexpected, and his look
sent through the hall a feeling that a mat-

}ur of great importance was impending.
I'he place was almost breathless as he
asked:

“What did he say?"

The words were uttered solemnly. Tt was

as if a questlon had been put in court to

some witness whose testimony would con-
viet or save. BIilly's eyes ashed as he
looked back at him. Then they showed a
litle glint of mischief,

“I can't quite say it here” he answered

slowly, *for there is ladies in the gallery.
But he told me—yes, 1 will—he said that 1
could go to hell and git somethin' nice and
]1-..}1‘}(] eat there If the devil'd give it to
me,

There were murmurs from the audience
and Musser half rose from his seat. But
Billy had not finished. He looked about
him slowly, and then he added, solemnly
intensely: i

“And—he set his dog on ma!'”

There was a thrill of scorn and accusa-
tion In his boyish volce, as he stood there
on that desk making a plamn statement of
real facet which the most eloguent and able
public spenker could not have counterfeited.
Not a person in the hall could doubt his
truth, or doubt the presence In his youthful
heart of that bright spark of manliness
that warns every decent human male of
the unworthiness of warring upon women.
He muade no complaint about the lack of
cemmon charity which had met him when
he had been unable to take away entirely
the signs of want that slowed upon his
pinched and earnest face.

. The delegates who had sat absorbed dur-
ing his crude recital, still were tense there
in their places, walting. It was nl;.ﬂ«r\'uhlr:
that almest all of them were leaning l'l)r;
ward 5-!}'11.:?1!1_\' in their seats, and more than
one palr of grarled hands gripped the rall
in front of them with force enough to drive

the blood out from their knuckles and
leave them whitened spots upon the sun-
burned skin. There had beéen an honest
earnestness of condemnation in what the
boy had said, an inward ring of truth in
his recital that had affected everybody. He
¢ld not ask for pity, and few felt it for
hlm then, but the righteous wrath that

ghstened in his face was really hypnotle.

Bam Bull broke the silence, and he voiced
the sentiments of nearly every man there
present with his muttered;

“T'he d—n cuss!"

Instantly Billy spoke agaln, and the hush
which, in another second would have been
broken by an uproar, fell once more com-
plete,

“Hold on there!" he sald, warningly
.\-';‘; know who that man was?’

Musser was squirming i is ses
burst out foolishly, will:‘: viienadi g5

“I protest!”

Men who did not even take thei res
from off the boy long enough to ]c:o;:‘}fll,t’
the“nlmn hushed him to silence.

“Who do you suppose he was?"' ¢
Sticker. : g

And as the last word of the question left
his tense, small mouth, he raissd his hand
and pointed.

“That's the man,”” he said.

And the steady finger forged attention
ful! on Jacob Musser.

‘“You lie,”" eried Musser, angrily.

A protesting murmur rose from all parts
of the hall, but Bily scarcely glanced at
him. It was as If the little fat man had
filled his place iIn the proceedings of the
day and now was not important,

“No, I don't. You know I don't’" he an-
swered, very calmly, and then he started to

mﬁk Taain't told all
“But 't told all my story,” he econ-
tinued in & much different \;oioer?'

“Do

“Go on! Go g" '_ﬁd Bull, and others

echoed it.

“Well,” Billy ﬂtl.& went—my ma and
me did —and fo a haystack and slept
under it. We dIdn’'t Fave no grub, because
she wouldn't let#ne agk at any other house
after that. All&he gould do was Jest to
hug me tight &hd éry. You know how
women {s. Theyean’t stand things the way
uer ll:;en can.” hse.g

ere was scarge a daugh at this, so com-
pletely had the mungter assumed there in
his listeners’ the role of protector
of his mother,

“Well,” he condinued, ‘“we walked down
the road a pie day—that's yester-
day. There was anolber houee. I just had
to go in there, becafise ma fainted In the
orchard. It made e almost sick to see
her layin' there when I knew all she needed

ras just grub,
worse than hunger—but say, fellers, do you
g{:ggﬂg}.‘f’tﬁﬂlhln‘ ain'tlxguch worse than

¥ e paused. “I don't su ]
do.” be addcd.p d suppose you

A flicker of a smile was on his face as
he looked at them and added:

“You look too fat and hearty!”

murmur went around the hall, but it
yas not mirth exactly,

“Well,”” continued Billy. taking a_deep
b"‘"“h; I made my mind up that I was
a-goin' to get her somethin' if I had to
steal it. It don't sound nice, but that's the
‘wn\' I felt. A feller come along and went
into that other house. I didn't speak to him
—I was afrald of dogs. You see, I didn't
know but all you Jersey folks was just
alike. 1 sneaked in after him. I was
a-loadin’ up with grub when I let a plate
fall out of my fingers and got ketched."

Musser had reached the limit of endur-
ance. He did not rise, but he said, and
afterward regretted it:
l]'l':fl-.'l'] see, he acknowledges that he's &

Billy turned upon him like a little wild-
cat, Again that small, accusing finger
pointed at him.

“Yes,” said he, “T was a-stealin’, and iU’s
jest sech men as you that makes folks
steal.”

He turned again to the delegates as a
whole while Musser struggled hard to find
words with which to meet the onslaught of
this small anl unexpected Nemesis.

“l said that I got caught in that house
as 1 tried to hook gome grub,” he went
on. conversationally, not deigning even an-
other look at Musser as he talked. Then
he paused again, and there was no sign
that any one there in that hall desired to
interrupt his little silence.

“What do you suppose that that man did
to me?"' he asked at length.

Still Musser had not learned his lesson.

“Licked you as you ‘well deserved, 1
hope,”” he said.

It was a mistake, but before th» deole-
gates had had a chance to tell him that
with shouts and groans Billy, earnestly,
quietly and with as much effectiveness in
his untutored manner as any carefully
trained orator could have thrown into the
words—an effectiveness of qulet that almost
made his hearers catch thelr breath—went
on:

“That's where Mr. Musser's wrong. That's
what he'd a-done. You'd have to look for
any man to do that that would set his dog
onto a woman. But that other man, he
ain’'t that sort. He fed us so's't we
wouldn't have to steal. He glve us beds
to sleep in. Ma's goin’ to help aronad his
house till somethin' better comes along,
and he—he got me a job down to the
office of the newspaper, and I'm goln' to
earn enough to pay him back for what 1
stole. That's what!”

He paused again, while the faces of his
auditors relaxed and smiled at one another.
Then again the small arm and pointing
fingers were thrust out, not accusingly this
time, but with a certain air of pride and
gratitude.

““And there,” he said, pointing to the
flushing Cooper, *'is that man.”

There was the beginning of a cheer, but
it was quickly stopped when it was seen
that Billy had not finished speaking.

“Now, fellers,” sald Billy, with a smile,
and with no apparent knowledge that he
was outraging the dignity of the conven-
tion by thus designating solemn delegates,
“I don't know what a man in Congress has
to do, and T don't know what sort ought to
go there, but, if it ain't a penitentiary, it
seems to me that 1'd vote a gee sight
quicker to send a man to it that glve a
chunk of mince pie to a hungry kid than I
would for one that hollered him away and
sjcked the dog onto a woman.”

For an instant he stood there looking at
them. His face wasg white, and not a man
doubted that he had been talking from
true experience and his heart. There had
been many little details in his speech and
its dellvery that no report could reproduce
—details that proved its honesty and earn-
estness. There was a silent pause. Then
Jack Selkirk, who had been not less ab-
sorbed than were the ethers, held out his
arms and, with his hands on them, Billy
jumped down to the floor.

The tears shone in his eyves at last, but
they had not been there while he had
spoken. He fought them bravely and turn-
ed his face up toward the platform so that
only Bull could see them.

Musser, half strangled by his wrath, sat
silent and staring. Cooper was Very red,
and looked the picture of complete dis-
comfort. In the gallery there was not a
whisper. Even the hoodlums were quite
silent. Mercy's eyes were bright and wink-
ing. and Bess leaned back upon the bench
with a flushed face and her arms stretched
tensely to the rail before her. Betsey Bob-
bin. with blazing cheeks and eyes that
winked faster than most eyes could, stared
at the celling of the hall

Suddenly there was an uproar of applause.
Bull checked 1t with a gesture and stepped
forward off the platform. He spoke quietly
and his voice choked a littlee. He also
winked his eves for some unstated reason.
His words seemed almost as if they were a
continuation of the boy’s,

+and so would we,”' he sald, not very
loudly, to the delegates. "“Now, wouldn't
we?'"

An approving roar rushed toward him,
and from one of the back seats a man rose
up to shout:

“1 move we nominate Caleb Cooper by ac-
clamation! A risin’ vote!”

1 second it! I second {t!" another voice
called loudly.

Bull went behind his desk again and after
picking up his gavel sald:

“Is it the will of thie convention that
Caleb Cooper be unanimously and by ac-
clamation named as our candidate for Con-
gress?”

“Ave! Aye!”

“Yes! Yes!”

The cheering came from everywhere. In
that same voice that had spoken from the
rear before there came in strident tones;:

“You bet!”

And instantly every delegate in the hall,
excepting only Caleb Cooper and Jake Mus-
ser, had risen to his feet.

Pandemonium had broken loose. At last
Musser rose and waved his arms and shout-
ed protests, but no oneé heeded them. The
first words heard were those of Bull, who
roared above the tumult:

“Then let's elect him, too!”

And with no more formal motion of par-
Hamentary procedure the conventlon sep-
arated into yelling groups of enthusiastic
men, 21l trying to get hold of Cooper’s hand
to shake It or struggling in the press which
surged about the almost smothered form of
Billy Sticker.

Probably Jack Selkirk was the only per-
son in the hall who tried to catch the eye of
Betsey Bobbln. But he tried and easily suc-
ceeded, for her eye was seeking his. There
was profound respect in the way he waved
his hand to her and bowed.

“Aunt Betsey did it!"" he said a moment
later to Sam Bull.

“She did, by gosh!' #aid Bull.

(To be continued.)

A Horse’s Memory.
From the London Mail.

The least hurt and the most valuable
of the three horses attached to the pan-
technicon which came into collision with
Sir Thomas Hanbury's: motor car between
Limpsfield and WeSterham two weeks ago
was ;'v.-;lvrduy_}'I‘passiug the spot where
the acecident oécurred when the animal
neighed  several timés and dropped dead.
The horse had 'not worked since the ac-
cldent until yesterday?

The Subjection of Thomas,
From the New York Sun,
Jefferson groaned dismally.
“And I am the man who wrote the
Declaration of Independence!™
Herewith he proceeded to dig up for the
janitor. bootblack, elevator man, walter,

barber and ninety-eight others,
——a

_ As to Pa’s Drawing.
From Puck.
“Remember, my daughter,
rlage is but a lottery.”
“Why, papa, to hear you talk like that,

one would say you thought ma was a
blank."

that mar-

Mrs. Neverholm—Ah! Good morning. Out
shopping?

Mrs. Gaddabout—No; I'm out buying to-
day.—Loulsville Courier-Journal.

1 krnowed it wasn’'t nothin"

A WORLD PROBLEM

To Furnish Cities With Ade-
quate Water Supply.

NO TRIFLING MATTER

CONDITIONS IN EUROPE EVEN
WORSE THAN HERE.

Daily Consumption Per Capita — New
York Hard Put to It—In
Other Towns,

Written for The Evening Star.

" Ask the average resident of a big city
what Is the most pressing municipal prob-
lem, and in all likellhood he will answer,
"Rapid transit.” Put the same question
to a prominent city official, and almost cer-
tainly his reply will be, “Water.”

That city is the exception today which 18
not face to face with the serious problem
of water supply; and quite a few there are
that have solved the enigma of transporta-
tion. BEwen cities seemingly ideally located
do not escape it., Chicago, with a great
fresh water lake to draw from, had (o
spend millions not so long ago on a drain-
age canal to ecarry the city's sewage
southwestward into the Illinois and Mis-
sissippi rivers, in order to Keep the waters
of Lake Michigan free of pollution. When
she had done this, Chicago thought the
water problem was solved, but St. Louis
promptly objected to having her source of
water supply possibly contaminated in this
manner, and began fighting the lmprove-
ment in court, and Chicago is awalting the
outcome with fear and trembling.

Philadelphia, with two big rivers to draw
from, the Delaware and the Schuylklll,
finds the waters of both shockingly poliuted
by the towns situated above her on the
r‘lvers. and now she is spending something
like twenty millions of dollars on huge sand
filtration plants, in the hope that this im-
provement will put a stop to the ravages
of typhoid that frequently sweep the city.

Cleveland, to get away from sewage-con-
taminated water, has lately been compelled
to go farther out toward the center of
Lake Erie; and as the city grows the in-
take will undoubtedly have to be carried
out stiil farther. This has been the ex-
perlence of all the great lake cities, sit-
uated though they are with the finest fresh
water Source in the world at their wvery
doora.

Run over the list of American cities and
there {s scarcely one that can be mention-
ed which is not deep in the task of attempt-
ing to solve a water problem, or, once hav-
ing solved it, is waging an Incessant battle
to keep the supply uncontaminated, a con-
dition that results only from eternal vigi-
lance and the expenditure of hundreds of
thousands of dollars annually.

World-Wide Problem.

But the water problem is not
Amerieca, It is world-wide. Bad
here in many localitles, it is even
the crowded centers of Europe.

‘aris does not dare to drink the water
of the Seine, which Is used for industrial
and street purposes only, and has gone Into
the mountains for table water. Now this
supply, with the growth of the city, 1s be-
coming too small, and Paris is face to face
with the question: "*Where shall we turn
now; shall we at last have to come 1o
filtered Seine water?” And Paris, knowing
the fearful state of the Seine, sickens at
the stomach at thought of such a con-
tingenecy. Yet In all probability Paris will
have to come to filtered Seine water; the
other cities and towns about her have
gobbled up all the mountaln water sources
near and far, and every stream and river
of the plains reeks with the sewage of
the towns and cities along Its course.

The same condition prevalls In the rivers
of England, and they are so interlocked by
canals that the sewage of the hundreds of
cities situated along their banks is distrib-
uted with equal impartiality among the va-
rious water courses. As a result, Manches-
ter has had to go to the lochs of Scotland
for water, and has spent milllons thereby.
London, until recently In the grasp of pri-
vate water monopolies, which have been

local to
as it is
worse in

‘bought cut by the corporation, Is seriously

considering the plan of going all the way
to Wales for a decent tumbler of water, at
a cost of a round hundred millions of dol-
lars. As for Glasgow, in the land of lochs,
it has been compelled to spend more mil-
lions than it ever dreamed of putting Into
municipal transit in order to Insure itself a
sweet water supply.
Per Capita Consumption.

To what state these European cities
would be brought over water if their resi-
dents inslsted on consuming as much water
as the average resident of an American city
consumes is hard to conjecture., In Phil-
adelphia the daily consumption per capita
averages 236 gallons; in Chicago, 150; In
New York, 125; in Brooklyn, $9. A Lon-
doner is allowed only 45 gallons daily; a
Parisian, 37, and the citizen of Berlin,
which has the best of all continental water
systems, holds the per capita consumption
down to H0 gallons,

That is the almost unheard-of European
municipality which does not turn off the
flow of water into houses a good portion
of the day, the argument being that there
are only certain hours of the day when
water Is really essential to well being; for
example, around meal time and for the Sat-
urday night tubbing. If Manchester, for
instance, were to let its resldents draw
freely upon the water supply twenty-four
hours a day Manchester knows full well
that her present system, installed at an
enormous cost, would be altogether inade-
quite and would have to be doubled, to say
the least, and this could scarcely be done
without an infringement upon the rights of
other corporations or individuals.

In thls country the problem of obtaining
additional or new sources of water supply
{for cities Is greatly aggravated in the more
populous sections, such as the middle states,
by the circumstance that no one city can
sceure more water without, so to speak,
tramping on the toes of some other city v
town, or crippling various industries to the
point of destruction.

New York’s Supply.

New York city, which is casting around
for a supplemental water supply, and
knows that it will have to spend $100(KK.-
0 or more to get it, finds itself hampered
in this fashion.

The metropolls has
nent domaln and right
tion, and {t got its present source
of water supply in this fashion, con-
demning thousands of acres of land
along the watersheds of the Croton, Bronx
and Byram rivers, wiping out hundreds of
farms, scores of villages and towns, and
numerous manufacturing industries depend-
ent on the water power furnished by these
streams. When it became apparent several
years ago that the present water supply
would not be sufficient to tide the city over
a dry season, and the authorities began
considering plans for condemning more
watersheds, the people of Dutchess county
hegan an agitation against such a proceed-
ing, declaring that it would wreak untold
misery on the community by destroying the
factories on which the smaller towns in the
interior depended for ecxistence. But New
York went ahead with her plans, with the
result that last year the Dutchess county
people got a bill put through the state leg-
islature forbidding the city to take water
from the watersheds of the county, on the
grounds as outlined.

This year other counties above New York,
fearful that the ecity wlll try to condemn
their watersheds, are endeavoring to have
similar bills passed relating to them, and
the chances are that the legislature will
pass them. :

Under State Control.

In the meantime, there is an agitation
on foot looking toward the formation of
a state water commission with authority
to divide the state into districts and to
say from what district this ecity or that
town s privileged to draw its water. The
waters of the state, declare the advocates
of this blll, among whom is Governor Hig-
gins, belong not to New York city, or Buffa-
lo, or Syracuse, but to the people at large.
They are for the general good and affect
it as they are diverted for this purpose or

the power of emi-
of condemna-

that. New York city, for example, pays
& money damage for all the lands it con-

LOOKING ALONG THE TOP OF THE CROTON DAM.

demns—pays as much and probably more
than the lands are actually worth—but
there is a greater damage that cannot be
compensated for by mere money. This Is
the damage to the general good brought
about by causing hundreds, often thousands
of people to leave thelr homes of a life-
time, to give up their businesses, and to
start life over again in strange commun-
ities. The general good Is of far more Im-
portance than the possesslon of an adequate
water supply by New York, though we do
not belittle the lntter. Still, we feel certain
that New York can attaln her object and
at the same time the rights of others and
the general good be zealonsly guarded; and
we feel that a state water commission
would bring this about.

Her Only Hope.

With all the adjacent counties getting
bills passed keeping the metropolis from
their watersheds, this is New York's only

hope, and it will make the city go clear to
the Adirondacks for all the water it may
find use for in the future, in addition to
that now supplied by present
which is around 340,000,000 gallons daily.
The city's total yearly consumption s in
the neighborhood of one hundred and twen-
ty-five billion gallons; the storage capacity
in fourteen lakes and reservoirs Is forty-
five billion gallons, while at least thirty-five
billion more gallons in reserve, above the
thirtv-two billions now belng arranged for,
would be necessary, at the present rate of
consumption, to tide the city over a dry
season and prevent a water famine. This
does not take into account the demands
constantly being made by increased popula-
tion and industries. One new industry not
long ago made application for 2,000,000 gal-
lons of water daily, while the population
is being added to at the rate of 100,000 year-
ly, which means a dally increase in con-
sumption of 12,500,000 gallons, on the basis
of 125 gallons per caplta.

New York's water department officlals
say that the city is fast approaching the
day when it will be called upon to furnish
1ts citizens with 500,000,000 gallons for daily

sB0Urces,

consumption.
Lately varfous commissions of experts, of-
ficial and unofficial, have been trying to

ascertain the best source for the additional
supply that is needed badly even now, for
no man knoweth when a dry season may be
at hand. Nearly every watershed of the
state has been investigated, and scheme on
scheme has been reported and recommended
until even the officials have become so
swamped with statistics and propositions
and counter-propositions that they are well
nigh bewildered.
From Mountain Streams,

One of the latest schemes—that recently
gutlined by the commission of engineers ap-
pointed by Mayor McClellan—would have
the city tap the streams of the Catskills and
bring the waters down to Manhattan Island
by aqueduct at a cost of something like
£91,000,000. But this plan would seriously
interfere with the industries and water sup-
ply of five cities, and the more scattered in-
dustries of five counties; and these com-
maunities and interests are bitterly opposed
to tha plan, and are fighting it before the
legislature.

If the city is at last compelled to go to
the Adirondacks, 150 miles away, it will do
so at an expense of over $150,000000 for
water rights, aqueducts and reservolrs, hut
it will certainly secure.an unlimited supply.
whereas the Catskill supply will solve the
problem for only twenty years to come, In
the Adirondacks there are few Industries
to be injured, almost no towns, and all that
would be necessary to add 100,000,000 gal-
lons or so to a dally supply of, say. flive
hundred millions, would be to extend the
aqueduct a little farther into the heart of
the mountain waste.

For the General Good.

growth, Mascachusetts may be called the
leader in it Boston and the towns round
about had so muah trou tdjus r water
differences arising fro ntinual encronch-
méent on the part of all s eommunities on
the rights of othe: et the legislature

credated a metropolitan water board for thlis

district, whose duty Is to €ay what water
Boston ean use and what this or that town
can take. The scheme is working oxeel-
lently, and in the opinlon of experts ls ona
that all American cities, with the growth
of population, the multiplieation of sub-
urbs and the Inerease of industrics In ade-
jacent territory, must i put under soones
or later. Then the cost of securls water,
great as 1t is now, will be infinitely in-
creased, for clitles will undoubtedly be come-
pelled to go far a-field, to such remote ree
glons as the Adirondacks, where there are
slight chances of Interfering with the rights
of others,

Some ldea of the Immensity of the under-
takings necessary to secure water for an
American c¢ity may be gained from the
work that the wity of New Yoark ls dolr s
in the Croton watershed

An Enormous Undertaking.

Bince 1892 the eity has been building near
Croton-on-the-Hudson a dam for a
volr whose lergth Is 19g miles; area
acres, and capacity,
The length of the dam proper is 1,000 feet,
o the spillway, LA feet; point
07 foundation is 134 feet below, and Its top
166 feet above the bed of the river: while
Its thickness of masonry at the base is 210
feet, ana on the dam's top is a roadway 20
feet wide. This is the biggest plece of ston®
work undertaken sinee the pyraomids were
built, and it will take two years to till the
reservolr behind it. The water was turned
Iinto the reservolr only a few wecks ago,
the work still to be done on the dam bhe-
Ing along the top.

A million cuble yards of stone have al-
ready been used, and a half million more
must be put in place before the dam can be
called completed. The stone has been
brought from a guarry seven miles away,
over a rallroad speclally constructed for
the purpese, and 1,540 men have been at
work on dam and reservoir excavations for
several years past. This improvement has
called for the condemnation of numerous
farm lands, one village entirely and a part
of another, and scores of factories have
been compelled to suspend. Already the
dam alone has cost the elty $8.000.000 and
the land for the reservoir milllons more. To
date New York's present system of water
supply has eaten up a cool hundred mil-
Hon dollars, exclusive of the milllon an-
nually necessary for malntenance,

Big as is the rapid transit problem to the
American city, it affects the city alone; but
the water problem has always affected and
{s more and more affecting not only the
city, but the welfare of the contiguous
country for a constantly Increasing num-
ber of miles beyond., Water is, indeed, the
modern city’s bete nolr.
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A Human Bloodhound.
From the Kansas City Thes.

Deputy Marshal “Bud” Ledbetter saw at
Muskogee a negro acting suspiciously, and
sternly demanded that the tell him
“where that whisky was." This frightened
the negro, who pointed the way to where a
crowd of negroes were drinking and playing

negro

craps. After thelr arrest one of the negroes
asked Ledbetter how he knew there was
whisky In the neighborhood. *“Well," re-

plied Ledbetter, “I was sitting in my office
at the court house and I scented whisky in
yvour direction. 1 followed the far a
block and lost it because the wind changed.
I thyew up my head and sniffed the air and
caught the trail again, which led directly to
this negro.” By de great guns, niggahs,'
said the negro, rolling hls eyes and with a

seienl

This plan of distributing the waters of a | ook of awe on his face, “dis heah offisah
state for the general good is of recent " am a regular human bloodhound.”
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“AT ONE FELL SWOOER.”
From Punch.
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Wife—""Well, did ye find th' puddin’ I left tor you in the saucepan?’
Collier (whose favorite dish is bolled puddings)—"Oh, ay; I found it right enoughs

It were a stunner!”
Wife—"Did vou take the cloth off?"”
Colller (after a pause)—'‘Were there a

cloth on?"




